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6there isn't room. Fm terribly sorry, we're
complete.3 He put down the receiver. 'What
about the job of Chief Whip?5 I asked.
* Couldn't he have that?3 'Anybody can/ he
said, 'next week/ 'Are you really going?3
'Really.' 'Why?5 Weariness fell from his
face as suddenly as though he had taken off
a wax mask to show the bright and living
face below. 'A man's got to five sometime/
he said. 'And die,3 I put in. 'Absent thee
from felicity awhile/ he grinned, and shook
my hand warmly. cGive my love to the
dentist/ he shouted to my retreating back,
'if you see him.3 The next time that I heard
of him was in the list of'Killed'.
Heart, you were never hot.
Nor large, nor full like hearts made great with
'shot'.
Mr. Kellaway, on the other hand, ended his
distinguished political career, which included
among other offices that of Postmaster-
General, as Vice-Chairman of the Marconi
Company.
Many other ghosts there are who will
throng back till a year comes when the
reunion can more conveniently be held on
the other side of the Styx. And many there
are who are not my ghosts. There remains
one, however, who I will on no account
permit to make his temporal modesty eternal,
I beg an exeat from Charon for Sir Thomas